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what to do. When my teacher spoke to me I did not know what she
was saying. And my friend Mae Belle did not know anything when she
came to school. When I got to know Mae Belle we started to work to-
gether. We all first learn to write and spell. We learn to spell cat and
cow, pig, bag, and boy, girl, things like that. In the afternoon we all go
to sleep in the schoolroom. Then we get up and play for a litde while,
and we have to eat our milk and bread in the schoolroom.
When we get through eating we go out of school and go back to the
building. And we get in line and start going to the dining room. We
eat in the dining room. Sometimes we stay in there until we through
eating. Then we go out of the dining room. Then we play all in the
evening. When the girls tell us to go inside that means it is time for us
to go to bed. When we go to bed we say a prayer. Then get in our bed,
all go to sleep, and not talk to someone who is next to you. If we talk
we all get punished. Even if just one is talking to someone we all get the
punishment for it.
When we get up in the morning we all brush our teeth. If we won't
brush them, we will have some dirty teeth. Then we go to the dining
room to eat. When we come back from the dining room, we are all
getting ready for school, and then go to school. We go in the school
room and sit down and wait for the teacher to tell us what to do.
I find out it was better to go to school than to stay at home. So I tell
mother and father that I like to stay in school for ever. From that time
I stay in school. When I was in the third grade I learn to talk in English;
from that time on I can speak in English. I have found that you do not
forget once you learn English. You can always remember it when you
are at home or outside. When my father wants to talk to an English man,
he always wants us to talk for him, and then tell him what the white
man says. Or when the white man comes to our home, we talk for my
father and mother.
Sometimes the experience was more unpleasant.
I enter school when I was six years old, my sister and I came to school
at the same time. When I first came to school I sure was scared and
pretty near cry all day. . . .
When it is almost time for us to go to school some of the Big Girls had
to be over at the little girls' building to help wash the little girls and
comb their hair for them and scrub them. They used to scrub us with
the scrubbing brush. Sometimes we cry when they were scrubbing us.
And when there was a fire drill at night the same girls that scrub us
have to carry us out at night. If we don't wake up when they tell us,
they just hit us and slap us before they take us outside.